
" " ÍT CONTENT me for retmnaiug uiut i ü.e ac-rt- üt A WARNING!

Thle M Krai rrhl rriatlaxC
eeined panuyzWi witft consternation,

and onnble to think of any means of
averting the catastrophe.

Badly frightened m he was himself,
yet Lance had been pondering doeply
during the past few mi untes. Now be
suddenly pulled Mr. Baacotu't sleeve,
ami raising bin voice, so as U Is- - heard
over the din. be said, "Jní! after we
cross the, next bridge there ta a heavy up
grade?"

"Ye, yes! What of i tf"
"Wasn't a train stalled there a few

months ago. just after the oil train had
broken down?"

Mr. Baacoto nodded, he began to un-

derstand.
"Well, then, why can't we oil the

tracks and stall that engine?"
Mr. Bascom reftY-cte- for a moment.

"We can try," he said at length, his pale
face clearing n little. "It is at least
chance," and he hurried away.

Lance's idea was this, as every one
knows when railway tracks are coated

mnrders ont ufa hnndred circumstantial
evidence and motive are the only helps
to conviction. No one in his census com-
mits a murder if there is any one look-
ing on."

"No." said Monkpn slowly, "people
prefer doing these things in private, if
possible. But sometimes they ara not
aware that there are witnesses."

He paused and filled his pipe.
"It is uot every one," he went on.

"who baa been a secret witness of a mur-
der, but 1 have."

"You?" I exclaimed.
Menken nodded.
"Was he convicted and hanged?" I

asked.
"it wasn't a 'he,' but a she,"' said

Menken fctniling. "And 'she' was not
convicted and hanged, or even tried."

"But surely yon" 1 was beginning
when Meuketi broke in.

"My dear fellow, nothing I could have
said could have c. uvicted the woman.
It was a very odd case altogether; one
of tho most ingenious things 1 ever heard
of. 1 will tell you the story, if yon like.
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has ordered that no noise shall be made
near the tick room He tars the old
man's life depends on his sleeping quiet
ly. It would be better, perhaps, not to
move monsieur s luggage down till the
evening.

'Of course I assented: but feeling de- -

sirons of seeing my new and much cov-
eted possession, and feeling enre of my
ability to enteiit without making auy
noise, I went up stairs, quietly stole
down the corridor, and entered the
room without a possibility of my having
been heard. It was a large, bright,
cheerful apartment, in the older part of
the hotel. It was wainscoted, with
oak panels. The window was large,
and, aa I have mentioned before, com
manded one of the most exquisite views
to be found in Switzerland.

'I looked around the room with a
sense of satisfaction. 1 have told yon I

am observant of my fellow creatures; I
am uot less so of inanimate object. 1

have an eye in such matters a detective
might envy. 1 soon saw a mark or cut
in the wainscoting on one side of the
room. It was so small that 1 believe
many men might have passed days in
the room without noticing it. I am an
inquisitive man, and 1 at once went to
it and examined it. It was a chink in
the wood; I stooped ntd looked through.
The whole of the interior of the sick-
room was visible. Three silent figures
were the occupants. On the bed lay the
old man sleeping, his gray hairs on the
pillow: at tho side knelt in prayer hia
blind daughter; behind the daughter-clo- se

behind was the wife. She alone
seemed living. She was drawing stealth-
ily oh. so stealthily and slowly a small
round table laden with jugs and medi-
cine bottles across the floor.

"At first 1 did not realizo what she
was doing. I knew she had every motive
to be silent in her movements, but 1

caught sight of her face! It waa the
face of a devil! Never was eyes so
hideously expressive of murderous hate!
In a flash I understood it all.

"She was moving the table to a posi-
tion such that the slightest movement ot
the kneeling figure of the blind daugh-
ter, praying for her father's life, would
hurl it and its fragile burden to the
ground.

"1 dare say yon think I am callous
sort of fellow, but I assure you I was
horror struck. 1 would have given
worlds to warn the poor child, but knew
not how. To have called ont would
have been as fatal as the catastrophe it-

self.
"I felt stnpefied paralyzed. The end

came before my swimming brain could
find any way to help. The poor girl
rose, her hands still clasped. I saw the
table reel, and as 1, sick with horror,
withdrew my eyes I heard the crash,
followed by a piercing shriek- "-

Menken paused. "Olive me the whisky,
old chap. Thanks."

"Did he die?" I asked.
"He .vas as dead as u you had fired a

pistol through his brain," said Menken
quietly.

After a pause he went on: "I slipped
out of the loom before the hubbub be-

gan. No one ever knew 1 had been in it.
1 had, however, to sleep in it that uight,
and though you know 1 am not a super-
stitious fellow at all, I assure you it was
a very uncomfortable night. I kept
starting out of my sleep, thinking 1

heard t he crash and scream next door.
It took me nearly a week to get over it."

We smoked in silence for some min-
utes.

"1 wonder what became of that wom-
an!" 1 said. "

"Oh, she married again. The daughter
died ulxmt a year after this happened, I

believe."
"How did yon find out?" 1 asked, a

little surprised.
"Well, it was rather curious. I went

to stay down in Devonshire last summer
in a country house. The first person I

saw was our ingenious friend, the mur-
deress, quite cheerful and jolly. I took
her in to dinner."

Somehow 1 dont like Menken, but he
never bores uie. (Jomhill Magazine,

Tclemnr.htis In the Metropolis.
Telemachns, the Hellenist, fell asleep

in the grass near the thirteen trees plant-
ed by Alexander Hamilton. Telemachus
is old and uot handsome. His face is
tanned and marked like a book wormed
folio of Steplianns. His forehead, with
its thick eyebrows, is exactly similar to
a mossgrown overhanging rock. He had
been making marginal notes on his rare
copy of Pindar, and tho book was open
by his side. Young men on their way
to the tennis ground, so prettily dressed
that they were as if made of sugar,
marmalade and whipped cream, smiled,
not with malice, but amused.

Their companions, the eldest under
twenty, charuiiug as are girls uot disil
lusionized by the cooking school, the
keeping of house accounts and othel
commonplace things, stopped. Otio of

them opened her scarlet sunshade ovei
his head, another picked up his precious
book and read in soft, enchanting tone
until Telemachus awoke, and then she
greeted him in Cheek that her friend- -
repeated in chorus. There is uo huppiei
man than Telemachus, and none so sure
that everything is modern. New York
1 imes.

How tha Kangaroo Urnta Ita Tall.
The common opinion that knngnroo

nse their strong, muscular tails as
means of propulsion in their flying leaps,
which often cover from twenty to thirty
feet each, is at once seen to be fallacious
by any one who joins in a kangaroo
hunt. When silting erect in attitude ol
observation the tail is 'used as an im
portant factor in the support of tht
body, and when the animal is feeding
(at which times it moves about in a lazy,
crawling gait upon all four of Us feet),
it drags limply over the earth.

In running, however, it is curved grace
fully upward to clear tho ground, and
never ouce touohw it during the kan
garoo's flight, being seen to fulfill thi
office of a balancing pole und preserving
the animal's equilibrium by shifting
positions according to the nature of tht
ground. Boston Journal.

Tha Telephone In New llronawlrk.
The telephone has an enviable reputa'

tion in one family at least. An old
farmer who keeps a summer boarding
house on the bt. John river, in New
lirunswick, was asked by an American
how leltt-r- s should be addressed to reaob
him. "Oh, dou't mind the letters." be
said, "there's a telephone tip to. the
house. Whenever you want me. just
call uo np and my wife will answei
yon. "init, sam uie other, "i in an
American, and i may want to write you
sometime." "Well," answered the old
farmer, "haven't yon people got tele-
phones in your country?" "Of course,
but" "ell." interrupted the Cana
dian, "then just call me np when you
want me aud I guess you'll get us." That
settled the disuuseiou right there. New
York Tribune.

Tarb u oo mor whil brarcn ta rw'r na,
Blng to o never Ib wII altunrd chorro,
Tliitf only a )oarny oí rúa la befor u
Utm but a lmrlen arare worthy the bearing.
Kair la Iba un in the blue ether glowlug.
Ftulila with lliulr rlcbvanf barvent ara i T- -I

ni.
Content of brooklM the valley are laving,
Tliuw varied blessing oiak "Ufa worth tha

living."

There's munlo divine In tha ohmui wavea'
roar.

The ghul mountain atream wondlnj on to the
ehore.

In the nk) lark that rlw the atura to anar.
Each lihU Itn Maker a tribute of prayer:
l.ifi-- . to be loyoun, iinmt It lt Intent;
With the dark aorruwa anine pleaxurea are

blrnl;
Only tbeilonhtlnK hart lowe rontnnt;
Hxm not our rrth but a "lert of vara."

Think of the nailon rnleenuol and refined;
Think of Hit- Inllnite of mind;
Se bow tove'a letrdle manklml,
ilooe'a brauilu lar for our Kunlunre la

fffvtu;
Fprlim never falla na Itn life civ I tin showurs,
June has for ait' i'nlrinetl u In Howcra;
The ripe nmiurttl frultaw of antnnin la nura;
If Etl-- lia vaiimlml, we've atlll a bright

Heaven.
Mrs. N. U. .Morni:o In ArkmiHaw Traveler.

LANCE ELLIOTTS IDEA.

"To bo just like this or flnnicthin; like
it all my life, hnrdly ablo to reail or
arite my own ñamo, iilwayx to be it poor,
'(fiioraut druiiiV" Lhiicc Elliott ikisliKÜ
!he tears angrily from bi:t eje with a
tattling of sliiuim, though there was uo
a;m near to see Iiím wet clu-ek- and (iiiv-frin- z

lip. "Coward! To be crying at
uy age!"

With hin filbowa restinji on the iron
brake wheel and his head between his
bands, Lance stood tliiukin;? sadly of hi
nnliajijiy lot. He was only fourteen
reara old, hot for nearly two years he
had earned his living in various ways.
He huiI blacked boots, run errands and
aeld horses. More than once he had (jone
tnjiperlfss to bed, and very often the bed
and been a hayloft or a cowshed. Now,
aowever, lie was reirularly employed
selling papers on the express train which
.eft Woodstock at O.M every evening.
riiou;ih he was earning lair waes n

his aij' tie was growing more
and more dissatiMied every day, for he
taw no prospect of improvement.

Mr. Hascom. the conductor, to whom
Lance had confided his troubles, had
laid, "The tiling, my boy. is to do your
iuty in whatever position you arc placed,
md let the rest take care of itself."

But Lance wjih not content with this.
"It seems t'i mo," he had answered,
'just the difference between walking ou
level ground and chuiljing up a pair of
stairs."

Tonight he had sold all his papers for
the trip and hail gone out upon the rear
platform of the train where he could be
alouu. The rapid motion of the express
seenieij to wmtue ins troiinieu tliongnts,
and lie a long while watching the
lights nlong the tracks as they Hashed
by and were lost m the darkness behind.

As he ga.ed dreamily before him.
radnnlly a iliiii perception of something

unusual or out of place anions the fa-

miliar objects along the road grew upon
him At first he could not make out
what it was. but in another moment he
nnderstnod It was a new light and one
Unit lie hail never seeu before.

But wuat chiefly puzzled Lance was
the position of the lihl. It seemed to
he directly in the center of !.h line of

rails upon which the express waa travel-
ing It could not be a signal lantern,
for it was too high in the air: derides
there was no signal at that part of the
road

As he continued to watch the strange
object with growing wonder, he sud-
denly hecamc a ware that the light was
in motion. More than that, it was fol-

lowing the express! As the train swept
around a curve the light vanished, only
to appear a moment later, showing that
it, too. had come around the curve.

Lance had already guessed what it
was. but he was afraid to believe his
own eyes. If it should be that! lie felt a
cold chill creep over him.

While he was confusedly trying to
think what he ought to do the door of
the car opened, and Mr. Bascom. the
conductor, stepped out upon the plat-
form Without waiting for him tospeak
Lance caught him by the sleeve, and
pointing to the light behind exclaimed:

"Look! Lookl Do you know what
that is?"

Mr. Bascom fih.tdcd his eyes with his
hand and gazed earnestly at the light
Then, without a yvord, li turned and
hurried back through the train.

In another moment the engine of the
express sounded a shrill warning whistle,
and Lance felt the train suddenly in-

crease its speed. Presently Mr. Bascom
accompanied by one of the brakeinen
was back ou the platform beside Lance
.igain.

Both men examined the light, which
had meantime drawn much nearer, with
evident alarm. Then the conductor
swung the red lantcra he carried sev
eral times.

"That is No. 20." said Mr. Bascom
"She was standing on the siding at Rich-

field as we passed."
"What does she mean by following

vm?" asked the brakemaii. "And why
doesn't she answer our signals?"

"I&x-ntisi- said Mr. Bascom, "therein
no one on board to see or hear them."

"A ruiiawuy!" exclaimed the brake
man.

"Just that," replied the conductor.
"It tiiui happened before. They have
run her out on the truck ready to take
her train, and somehow sho has got
started. "

Lance, who had listened attentively to
this conversation, understood it

The light behind them was the
headlight of engine No. 20. He., too
had seen it on the side track as the ex
press passed. As Mr. I'.ascotn had said,
tifler the express had gone bv, this en
ginahad drawn out li(Kin the main track
ready to take itn train, which wiis not to
start until half an hour after the ex-

press, and In some unkowti manner had
g t started nnder a full head of team,
with no one on board to guide it.

lüngine No. 2H. as Lance, knew, was
jne of the most powerful enginee on the
o.id, and it was running free, w lloren

the express engine w:w drawing six
heavily loaded cars. Unless something
could be done to stop the rnnuway.it
must soon catch up with the expr .

Th express should have stopped at
Beverly, but them was no time for that
now; and us the train roared by Lanes
caught h glimpse of white astonished
faces, waving arms and fi w.hing lights.
Then all was swallowed in darkness
again.

By this time the passenger of the ex-

press had learned of their danger, and
were in a átate of panic that the utmost
effort of the trainmen, themselves- pale
Kith alarm, tv aid uucll. Mr. U.iscom
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The common experience of this
camp shows that much is lost hy
the mine operators by th pteaM:

of f'ld in specimens, if not in
anil bullion Tliori fon

the "Old Abe" Co. otters a stanl-in- g

reward of Three Hund.ed hil-
ars for tho arrest und cjnvietion,
or for information leading to tho,
arrest and conviction of any person
guilty of stealing any of the prop-
erty of the Old Abe Co., even the
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of this company is to mill all
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with ice the driving wheels of an engine
will sometimes slip and revolve rapidly
without moving the engine itself. The

same is true when the tracks are coated
with oil. When t rie train is nnder head-

way and on a level this might not hap-

pen, but ou n steep np grade the head-

way would be Inst, and the wheels would
probably slip on rails covered with ice or
oil.

Mr. Bascom reappeared, pushing his
way through tho terror stricken crowd
of passengers, carrying two largo oil

cans, each containing a gallon or inore
of the thick mixture of oil and tallow
which is used lo lubricate the machinery
of road engines. To each can was at-

tached a long curved spout, on the oppo-

site side a handle.
The expreas was already mounting the

steep incline, and behind it, not a hun-

dred yards distant, roared the pursuing
engine, its headlight streaming broadly
in the anxious faces of the men gathered
on the rear platform of the car. Mr.

Bascom handed ono of the tallow cans
to the brakemen and then both men
dropped on their knees, and lean'ng far
over the platform held the curved spouts
of the cans within a few incb. s of the
rails.

As the express sped on. Lance saw the
thick fluid rush from the spouts upon
the rails, which glistened in the glare of
the advancing engine's light. Every-

one, passengers and trainmen, who had
crowded to the rear of the car to witness
the experiment, held his breath as the
runaway engine rushed upon the long,
shilling track.

On itcaiue with undiminished speed;
then, yes, it was surely so the distance
between the express and the engine was
widening! And now ns the imperiled
train labored np the Incline, puffing and
panting like an exhausted runner, all
there uttered a wiid cry of joy and re
lief.

Engine No. 20 had gradually lost its
headway, and now. hissing and snort
ing. stood still upon the oiled track, its
wheels revolving uselessly, with a noise
like distant thunder.

A siiort distance farther on tho ex-

press was also stopped, and tho engineer
ran bock and mounting into the stalled
engine turned off the steam, rendering
the pursniug engine incapable of further
harm. A train hand, who understood
the business, took charge of it. and ran
it back to the station whence it had es-

caped.
There waa a meeting of certain pas-

sengers on the express held on the 6pot.
ami a vote of thanks to tho conductor.
Mr. Bascom, passed. That gentleman,
however, declared that no thanks were
due him. and led forward Lance Elliott,
looking very red and bashful, explain-
ing that the saving of the express was
wholly due to the buy's ready sugges-

tion mm to oiling the rails.
Lance's hand was very nearly shaken

off at the wrist by the enthusiastic p
and much to his discomfiture

several ladies insisted ou kissing hiin.
Meanwhile Mr. Bascom had been talk-
ing in a low tone to it group of well
dressed men, and now he turned to the
boy and said with his kindly smile:

"Lance, my boy, these gentlemen
agree with me that clever idea is

well worth the course at college you have
always longed for, and they have made
arrangements to provide the necessary
funds."

Lance tried to find words to express
his thanks, but he choked and the tear."
sprang to his eyes. However, the gentle-
men seemed to thiuk he hail said enough.

As the passengers resumed their seatt
and the train started on again Mr. Bas-

com said to Lance, "Did I uot tell you
to do yourdutynud let tho rest takecare
of hself?"

"Yes" Hiiswered Lancp, with a swell
Ir.g breast, "and now 1 am going to
climb the stairs " Harper's Youii;
People.

TlieNiitlonal Cloth of Irolaiid.
As far back as the history of Irelan

can be traced tu writings mention lí
made of a coarse woolen cloth woven by
the people of the country and known t(
them as frieze. The name is said to bt
dra vii from the ancient Frisa in tht
Netherlands, whence possibly the art ol
making the fabric was derived. So re
mote, however, is the period when frieze
was first made in Erin that no one can
tell when of where or by whom it wit
originally spun. Century after century,
so long that the mind of man runneth
not to the contrary, it has been the na-

tional cloth of Ireland, the distinctive
dress of patriot,' peasant and peer, and
since the Seventeenth century an ont-war- d

badge of the people's aspirations
for nationality. Donohoe's Magazine.

WITNESSED A TRAGEDY.

I don't like Undoubtedly he
is a clever n I most a brilliantly clever --
man, but he is. to my miud, just a trifle
too unconventional in his ideas.

He is, however, very good company,
and I have passed a good many evenings
with him over a pijie. and will acquit
him of ever having bored me.

I went to his lodgings with him a few
nights ago from the club, mid soon found
inycelf seated in an armchnir by the fire-

side, with a pipe in my month and n

glass of most excellent whisky and water
beside me. We talked of many things,
till at length, I forget how, the "conver-
sation turned on murders and murderers

Some time previous London, and in-

deed the whole eonntry, had been ap-

palled by a series of ghastly mnrders.
all apparently commit! ed by the same
hand, though in no case wits a clew af-

forded by which the murderer might lie
discovered.

Menken explained a theory of his own
on the subject, as novel ns it was start-
ling, when the subject turned to cir-

cumstantial evidence and its value.
"After all," 1 said, "in tiluety-uin- e

It will be simpler than you getting it
out of me by cross examination.

"About four years ago I was traveling
in Switzerland. In the course of my
rambles 1 reached Tnnserwald. I was
much taken with the place; the scenery
was superb, the hotel old fashioned but
delightfully comfortable.

"There were several people staying
there besides myself, but as 1 am a gre
garious sort of fellow, I was rather glad
of it. After I had been there about u
fortnight, on entering the dining room
for dinner I noticed some new arrivals,
Among them was a party of three En-
glishan old gentleman, his young wife.
aud a daughter of the old gentleman's
by a former marriage. The daughter,
poor girl, was blind. She was about
twenty, and looked delicate. I cannot
say she was pretty, but yet she was not
unpleasing. The old boy, her fattier,
was just like other English gentlemen
yon seo about.

"The wife was decidedly pretty; she
was about eight and twenty, fair, with
gray eyes and a most undeniable figure.
They seemed to be well off, but they did
not hold much intercourse with the rest
of the inmates of the hotel.

"You know 1 rather pride myself on
mr powers of observation. Though 1

made no sort of acquaintance with the
party, i used to watch them and study
them, ns I do all my fellow creatures
whom I como across.

"I was not long in finding out three
facts. First, that tho old gentleman was
madly fond of his wife and indifferent
to his daughter; secondly, that the
daughter adored hnr father and did not
like his wife; thirdly, that tho wife hated
them both.

" 1 was all tho more pleased with my
perception of these fads, inasmnch asno
one else in the hotel had the least idea of
the situation, untwarujy there was
perfect harmony hi the trio.

"One morning, arter the party had been
in the hotel about a week, the old gentle
man did uot appear as usual at breakfast,
aud in reply to inquiries his wife aaid
that he was not feeling well. In the
course of the day the doctor an English
man, by tho way was sent for, and in
the evening the landlord, who was ns
angry with tho old man as if he had got
his illness on purpose, told me eouüdon
tially, with tears of rage, that the old
gentleman had beOn pronounced by the
doctor to be ill of gastric fever, and that
the case was serious. The landlord's
anxiety was not without reason. The
fact could not be concealed, and the vis-

itors began to leave in haste. Only n
few besides me remained. 1 am not
in the least nervous about illness, and I

had no intention of leaving the place for
such a cause, a resolve which raised me
greatly in the landlord's esteem.

"One morning, about ten days after
the old gentleman's seizure, 1 mot the
doctor coming down stairs. He looked
much less anxious than for some days
past; indeed. f.:ele was an expression al-

most of satisfaction on bis face.
" 'How is your patient?" 1 asked.
" 'The crisis is past, or nlmost past,'

he answered cheerfully.' 'lie owes his
life, if he pulls through, to tho nursing
of hi9 daughter and his wife, especially
the daughter, who is a trump! He is
now asleep, and upon that sleeep every-
thing depends. If he wakens in three
or f'Hir hours of his own accord he will
be safe, in nil human probability
Everything depends on his sleep. I have
told the landlord to give strict orders to
every servant to be most careful. There
must be uo noise of any sort. If he were
wakened suddenly the shock would kill
him as certainly as if yon tired a bullet
through his brain. I have just told his
wife of this. All that is wanted is
sleep.'

"The doelor nodded to me as he went
down the steps from the hotel, smiling
as if anticipating n triumph for his art.

" 'Monsieur,' said a voice at my el-

bow. I turned, and saw my friend the
landlord. 'Monsieur knows.' said he,
smiling sourly, 'that Austrian count who
was going t be so brave? Who bad no
fears for sickness? Well, that so brave
man, he also is now frightened he has
gone, monsieur! He went early tiiiü
morning, making excuses, but he could
not deceive mel He wits frightened.
He tried to joke; he said he could not
sleep: that he hail heard all night the
ticking in the wall, which, he said,
means death.'

" 'That is an English superstition, too.
I aid.

" 'Bah!' said the innkeeper, with
scorn; 'these are not limes foi

such foolish superstitions. Monsieui
has uo such foolish fancies?

"I laughed. "Ah, monsieur is brave!
Look. The Austrian's room is that very
room monsieur wished to have when he
first came. It looks out upon the gla-
cier, and is perhaps my best room.
Monsieur thought he would prefer out
less expensive on the floor above. Mou-sien- r

remembers? Well, courage de-

serves to !e rewarded. Monsieur tdiall
bnve the room for the same price aa the
one he has now.'

"I thanked my fri-.'i:- the landlord.
It was certainly a room 1 hail coveted.
The view wns snperb. It waH nearer the
dining and smoking room in every way
a great improvement oil tlu ouo 1 was
occupying.

" 'Can 1 have it oneef 1 asked.
" 'Oh, certainly! Of course monsieur

knows.' the landlord went on slowly
and looking a little doubtfully at me,
'that it is the room next tu the sick-Dot- a

where that old man is lying ill!"
"I langhed. slid I think the ex prensión

of my face reassured the landlord as to
my being completely indifferent to sucb
matters, for he went on:

" 'Monsieur is a man! The room is
ready and at your disposal.'

"He was going away, but camti back
quickly. HJtilv monsieur will nardou
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